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	Life Swap

**So, I was just sitting in my car on the way home from my condo and I wondered. What if Ryuko was raised as Ragyo's daughter and Satsuki was the one searching to avenge her father. I also really liked Ryuko and Satsuki fighting on opposite kamuis. So here's my story. Also the elite four will still be loyal to Satsuki and Ryuko will have her own fighting force. This is also kidda a multi crossover character wise. Starring Tokyo Ghoul, Blue Exorcist, Attack on Titan and Claymore!**

**Summary: Ryuko was born with a untapped potential and Ragyo was determined to shape her daughter into the perfect weapon. Satsuki on the other hand was weak and Ragyo tossed her aside like a rotten piece of fruit that had been left out to long. Ryuko never did exactly what her mother told her, she always had her own twist. Such as when she was creating Honnouji Academy's fighting force. She picked people who the world rejected. Her mother told her to find people who would follow her to hell and back, but she chose people who were rejected instead and were determined to get back at the world. A half-ghoul named Ken Kaneki. The Son of Satan, Rin Okumura. A titan shifter named Eren. Finally was an awakened being known as Priscilla. Her normally boring life suddenly turns upside down as a teen named Satsuki appears with a kamui.**

* * *

><p>Ryuko Kiryuin sat on the edge of Honnouji Academy's large point which was basically a tower that had a view of the entire place. One leg dangled over the edge while the other supported her arm and head.<p>

Ryuko had rather messy dark blue hair with a single red streak. Although she was the head of the school, she didn't dress the part. She wore a hoodie and skirt. On many occasions, Ragyo insisted she wear something more befitting someone of her, but the advice was pushed aside.

A young teen tried to sneak up and scare her, but she wouldn't have it. Using the stealth of the sword she held, she nailed the other in the gut.

"What the hell!?" The black haired teen groaned as he doubled over in pain.

"Lesson one, don't try and scare me." Ryuko stated sarcastically holding up finger.

"Lesson two, sneaking up from behind is a bad idea. I'm more alert for attacks from behind." Ryuko added adding a finger.

"Lesson three, Kaneki sucks at sneaking up on people." Ryuko added a third finger before spinning around and using the sword like a bat. The half-ghoul who had tried to attack from behind was shot to the ground below. "You crack your fingers to much!" Ryuko yelled down to the poor teen who was trying to regenerate his broken bones.

"Yeah, yeah, I get it." The half-demon sighed brushing some of his hair back. "But at least it's fun to try."

"You're all idiots." Another person commented. The voice came from a brown haired teen who had jumped up to the tower like thing. "I brought Kaneki." She added dropping the albino on the ledge.

"I can get up just fine on my own." Kaneki replied pushing off the ground and returning to his feet. "Also if you're so high and mighty, you try scaring Ryuko."

"It would be a simple task." The awakened being replied.

"I agree. Priscilla would have the best chance since she doesn't make a lot of noise and she doesn't crack her fingers constantly." Ryuko replied directing the the last part at Kaneki who was in the process of cracking his pointer finger.

"I don't make that much noise!" The half-demon protested.

"Rin, you're the loudest of all of us." Another person joined the conversation.

"So I'm louder than that gear of yours?" Rin mocked.

"I would say so." The brown haired teen replied.

"Kaneki! Who louder!? Me of Eren!?" Rin yelled at the half-ghoul.

"You." Kaneki and Priscilla replied.

Ryuko laughed at how child like the elite four were. While in battle they were terrifying, outside of it, they were just normal teens. Each one had something that made society reject them, but they were still teens.

Rin was the youngest at age 15. He had messy black hair and electric blue eyes. Though at times his hair seemed to be a dark blue. The most noticeable thing was the sword case on his back. Inside of the red cloth was the demon sword Kurikara. Not once was he seen without the weapon.

The second youngest was Kaneki Ken at age 19. Before he went through hell, his hair was black and his nails weren't black. Now his had pure white hair and pitch black nails. Be wore a black battle suit that exposed his lower back. Normally, he was seen with a mask on that covered his right eye.

Then was Eren at around 2000 years, but didn't care to count how old he was anymore. He had teal eyes and dark brown hair. Lots of people assumed he was angry all the time or at least frustrated with something due to his appearance. His anger was mostly at his inability to die by normal standards. As a titan-shifter, it was basically impossible to die and once he unlocked his titan form, he couldn't age and pass on. He was constantly mad at that fact that he wouldn't be able to see the people he loved until the world ended and at how stupid humanity had become. [He's probably angry because Donald Trump is running for president. No wonder Eren thinks humanity is getting dumber.]

Finally was Priscilla who had lost count of how old she was. She said she gave up at five thousand. Priscilla was rather skinny and had short brown hair and brown eyes. She wore a cloak, but no one knew if she wore anything underneath. Being an awakened being, her clothes always tore if she decided to transform anyway. At least she could easily take off the cloak and transform without worrying about having to get new clothes.

"I sense five people approaching with hostility." Priscilla observed facing the gates of the academy. "Should I deal with them?"

"Nah." Ryuko shrugged. "I wanna see who they are first. Mom could have sent some stupid foot soldiers to test me or something." Priscilla nodded and waited while also calculating their strength.

'There's a fifth being.' She thought to herself. 'Though I don't know what they are and I can't gauge their strength either. Interesting.' Priscilla kept her thoughts to herself as they came closer.

* * *

><p><strong>And that's a wrap! I'm actually really excited about this story. I was just browsing through the stories that I started and came across this one. So I decided to finish it and see how it goes. Cya guys next time!<strong>


End file.
